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centre of New York State, built by the Sabbatarian
community at large, in De Ruyter, a village of which
many of the inhabitants were Sabbatarians, and it
was decided that I should go there to follow my
studies in preparation for college. I was to " board
out" a debt which an uncle owed to my eldest
brother, and which was uncollectible in any other
way, and there I made my first acquaintance with
semi-independent life, exchanging a home for a dor-
mitory and a boarding-house. My uncle was to
supply also my bedding, the academy being pro-
vided with bedsteads; but he was a heedless man,
and I remember that I had to sleep six weeks on the
bed-cords, with my wearing apparel as my only cov-
ering, before he awoke to the fact that I had a pre-
paid claim on him for mattress and bedding. But
we were on the edge of a great forest, and in the
almost primeval woodland I found compensation for
many discomforts, and what time my tasks spared
me was spent wandering there. The persistent
apathy which had oppressed me for so many years
still refused to lift, and my stupidity in learning
was such that my brother threatened to send me
home as a disgrace to the family. I had taken up
Latin again, algebra, and geometry, and, though I
was up by candlelight in the morning, and rarely
put my books away till after ten at night except for
meals, it was impossible for me to construe half of
the lesson in Virgil, and the geometry was learned
by rote. I at length gave up exercise to gain time
for study, and my despairing struggles were misery.onitor/' to
